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A Strange Sect in Delaware
Which Defies the Unit¬

ed States.

They Exchange Wives and De¬
clare They Cannot

Commit Sin.

Dance and Shout Like Howling Der¬
vishes, to the Horror of

Their Neighbors.
TAKE A METHODIST CHURCH BY STORM.

A Visit to the Prophetess of the Sanctifica-
tionists.Some of the Queer Prac¬

tices in Which They
Indulge.

There Is a remarkable sect In Delaware
which daily sets in defiance the laws of
the United States. The offence which for
years called forth the sternest prosecution
by the Government against the disciples of
Brigham Young is one of the cardinal
principles of this singular people. Efforts
to cause them to cease their practices and
appeals to the authorities have alike been
useless. So utterly without results have
been these efforts and appeals that those
who have made them have accepted what
appears to be the inevitable, and the prac¬
tices are in full tide.
The members of this sect are known as

Sanctificationists. They claim to base
their teachings on the Bible. When a

convert Is sanctified he can sin no more,
according to their belief. Most of them
are negroes, although in some places a

few of the. poorer and more ignorant
whites have joined them. The sect had
its origin in Virginia, where the new teach¬
ings spread rapidly among the colored peo¬
ple. In almost every town where they
have settled public sentiment or public
threats have frightened the faithful either
into leaving the place or in a measure con¬
cealing their practices.
A colony of Sanctificationists is located

at Bridgeville, and to learn something of
the new sect and their teachings a Jour¬
nal representative spent a day with the
believers in that place. Bridgeville is a
town of about one thousand inhabitants, in
the very heart of the great peach-growing
State, and is about as slow and unpro-
grcssive a place as one could Imagine;
but the Sanctificationists are a topic of
Interest to every one. Indeed, during the
* all the town was stirred to white heat
regarding them, and there was grave talk
of expelling them.

I inquired at the station of a tall, lank
man, in very light and soiled attire, the
best and shortest way to Unci some speci-
mens of the new faith. He shifted from
one cheek to another the quid of tobacco
he was chewing, leaned heavily against the
post of the building that he seemed to
fancy depended on him for support, and
meditated.
"Might you be meanin' the Sanctified

people, marm," he ventured at last.
I admitted that I might.
"Be you a Sanctified?" he pursued, with

lazy interest.
I assured him that as yet I was whollv

unregenerated and protested that I hail
no yearning to enter Into that exalted
?nr Sne? tbat my obJect was a secu¬
lar.not religious.one, and fairlv well
convinced that I had no further informa-

.w
^Part, he indicated the direction

"10U go up that-a-way and turn down
the cross roads till you get to the bridge:

quat ah°" 8° °U tiil you come t0 the colahed

"And how far is that?'
It mought be two mile, It mought be

««'£? mlle, an it mought be more."
>Iust I walk all that distance?"
1 reckon you must, 'less you ride "

A colored man with a cart drawn bv a
®ul® was the only available transportation
at that moment. That I declined, not out
of any spirit of pride, but because a pass¬
ing glance assured me that in a pedestrianmatch I could outwalk a better animal

What little energy the mule
did possess was devoted to shaking up the
cart and its occupant.

y

The "colahed quatah" was not so easy to
find as anticipated. It is scattered all
cner the fruit-growing wilderness on the
outskirts of the place. After several ex-

KrihfnTl ln Iost I succeeded in
bribing a colored woman in one of the

my guide.
rt her washtub and act as

,y°" over t0 the Wllliamumesfust, honey," she said.
8

Brother Williams, as the Sanctified ad¬
dress him, or Tom Williams, as the un-
regenerate call him, is the male leader of
the band. it is his sjster who is the
i-InfT ,83 01U woman preacher and the
real leader. Even the orthodox admit her
eloquence and shrewdness and all of them
stand In awe of her.

Williams's cabin Is far out in thewilderness, a weary walk over wet sand
thiough briars and over oyster-shell and
peach-stone-paved roads. In Bridgeville uIs the fashion to harden a drive bv snrenri
ing it with the shells and stones whf^h
at"he ^mning factoriesf *^
aun^?" Task^ the

Deed, no, I aint, honev I'<w» 1
oldside Meth'dis.' I knows lots %
tilled, though, and I haint nothln' ^atriii
em. Dey treats me well an' I tro<t+a /if
fLn11* folks an* some of do br-i'cl-folks is powerful down on 'em, but I don'
see deys any wus dan dem dat'talks about

along0Together*?" ^8 **

K^virie^yTgtfr^has all gone away now, dey sav Dp .,
tures of de churches dey s/ySanctified quit dat dev '<mm' + ?e
trouble, so dey left." g t0 make

,J.he WiHiams's cabin, like most of the

A SeSoneVVsatSor°yf iS^gS^ £5*
LWM childrel

up the road, and a shrill-voiced Xl r,about twelve advised from within that en!trance might be made by way of the "h-wi-
gopr- ,

As back-door company we enteredThe children were in the living room nil'
save a boy of about thirteen who Jni
mi through the adjoining'fields andm.r,ht likely have been posintr there'ji« n

scarcecrow, from his costume His trousers
were too short and fringed; his coat wna
too one, and his hat was a soft can of nn
particular shape. The childrenh* scantHy clothed. The Delaware ne^
groes all seem very poor but in *

their hardships are cheerv and hanm- The
linefi wi,th whitewashed raftersA great open fireplace, in which burned n

P"? of pine "tumps, diffusedheat and smoke throughout the roomEmf* w£re, beds ,n opposite corners eachwith rufHed white nillow slirw
calico spreads. The" waHs w?re adornedcolored with prints extolling the merits of
»^P;wrch aud Patent medicine, gems of

famllyf Were ev*deatl* the Pride^of "the
children stood In a row and rolledtheir black eyes at us.

ronea

euidehah S y°Uh mammy?" Inquired my
"She's away," replied the eldest sirl

Ken'VyaSrmnlttinff a stockinS out of grass!
"WhBh's youh pop?"

»iri. ..^/"^msburgh," replied the little
dav'" workln ovah ther- ill

yo,uh mammy com! -me?"
Shell be here soon; she's in'."

miarht ba over at * Belle's,"

" The Bible Says ' Ye Shall Be Persecuted and All Manner Spoken Falsely About You.'
(Drawn from life by a Journal staff artist.) i

suggested the next smaller girl. Aunt
Belle is the prophetess.

Tulle's"Run, honey, ovah to youhAunt Be 1le
an' tell 'em bofe to come ovah quick. Uat
dere's two ladles to see dein, a collaheci
lady an' a white lady.
The little black girl sped on hei way. it

was a half hour before she returned wit
two breathless black women who had
flown to see the two ladies awaiting them^Affer shaking hands cordial.> wun mv
garrulous black friend they eyed me ffas-
plciously. I told them that I was a
strancer in the town and had heard, ox
sanctificatlon. I wanted to k"OWabout it.
I vaguely asserted that 1 .i.ht hiv*hil_vearuing to become sanctified. rue cnii
dren s mother was a very ordinary and
verv credulous black woman, but
prophetess was of another ^tpr snoke In every line of her lace. 1110forehead was high and the development
Must over the eyes abnormal, lue ej<s
were keen, reserved, and had a way o
studying faces when their owners
off their guard. She had a great arched
nose and wide mouth, with large, flexible
lips that when she talked stretched out
and writhed over the sentences with pe-
euliar unction. She was of medium height
¦mil with a wonderful muscular develop¬
ment When her sleeves fell back you
could see her arms looking like pieces of
shining, carved ebony, thick and hard as
those of a pugilist. The fingers of the
nowerful hand, bleached on the palm from
much association with the washtub, were
lone and tapered. Her voice was ritn
and strong, and when she spoke on her be¬
loved theme, sanctificatlon, her face lighted
up She was evidently an emotional
woman The deep, powerful chin spoke ofwnf power, the leadership that, had she
been born a white woman, would have
made her the president of a woman s club,
a woman suffrage advocate, or possibly
have caused her to run I< ranees W illard a
close race in "bossing" the temperance
movement. She is evidently the "boss-Sc" type and her abilities are no mean
ones She is self-educated, and while her
i)renunciation of words is ft little unique,
particularly the large ^^own Barnes-would never recognize their own na.nes
she reads with an intelligence of meaning
that many a clergyman does not exhibit
in the oulnit. T do not think sne uerseii
believes in sanctification teachings; it is
on v a means to a little brief authority

pvpitement She insisted on reading
ne portlcms of the Scripture, and I lis¬
tened patiently, agreeing wherevei it
seemed to be expected. The children hud¬
dled in a corner with awed faces, and then
mother listened with rapt smile and ex¬aminations of faith and joy. My humbugofTluide listened with an ear open for the
word and a tongue ever ready with.
"Dat's so. Mis' Henry; deed, dat s so.

Her mind, however, was on other thoughtsintent^ for her eyes roved the walls and
examined the pattern of the bed quilts,
and once, In a lull of the exhorting, she

Ve"Dat's a°jKiwoi'fui fine fiali fob johnny
cake Mis' Williams, an' corn pone on dern
ashes would be delouslous"-worldly ob¬
servations that were met with ciushina
silence and mute repioor.
"What do you believe? I asked the

prophetess after she had told me that ISt to be looking after my soul very
promptly, as the end of the world may now
be expected any day since all Scriptural
nronhecies have been fulfilled.P »w! believe in sanctificatlon, honey.
You must be sanctified, and your sin is all
inkpn away. Then, no matter when the
Lord an' his angels come, he will find you
ready an' waiting. Your sin Is wiped out.
When vou are converted aecordin to tht
other way there Is backslidin' an' you sin

ag"But how do you make the Idea of more
than one husband or wife agree v\ith the
Bible''" This was a bomb in the enemy s
camp and for a moment consternation
reiened. Then the sister-inw-law of the
prophetess came to the rescue,
"That alnt so. They just say that about

US"It's a persecution," added the prophet¬
ess ''The Bible says 'Ye shall be perse¬
cuted and all manner of evil spoken false.y
about you,' but It tells us to leave that
city shaking the dust from the soles of
our feet, and It 'shall be more tolerable
for Sodom In the day of judgment than for
that city.' Why the Bible says we shall
even some of us be killed.
"Ah yes," I said, "the early prophets

and disciples were, but that is all over

D°She did not believe, however, and stuck
to her declaration that some of them w ill
be killed. I insisted that I was coirec,.,
that some of the sanctificatlon people have
had more than one wife. Then the duslv>
seeress admitted that it might be true and
that it was in accordanca with the woid

0l'"If°Godr<says a thing is right and you
feel It "is so, then It is a question between
God and you; man has no right ^fere, it is not right for the sanctified to
live "with the unsanctified."
Her own flirtation she denied In toto.

In the village, how¬
ever, the story has
too many vouchers.
She has one husband
already.
We left the cabin

with a cordial invita¬
tion to return. A
dignified figure in
brown calico frock
and gingham apron.
the prophetess.stood
at the doorway watelv
ing us down the road.
It is a case of strong,
active intellect reach¬
ing out after the new
untried, a craving for
leadership of some
kind. I saw the
cabins of others of
the band: they are all
poor little huts, and
their Inhabitants
squalid, ignorant-look¬
ing people.

In the evening I
gathered from the
boarding-house people
with whom I stopped
an idea of the white
people's opinion of
them. Said one man:
"They are not half
as bad here as they
are over in Concord.
Why, there is a fool
over there that says
he can't sin if he
would. He says he
has been trying for a
month. Some of the
white men told hiin
not to try too hard
or they would attend
to him in short order.
Some of the sancti¬
fied there have more
than two wives. It
is just the low-down Harold Walsh, the Little Actor.

blacks and the igno¬
rant white people
that have anything
to do with them.
Over on Chincoteague
Island, where my
cousin lives, they got
awful, and the citi¬
zens had to drive
them out. There was
one blasphemous nig-
ner said that any¬
thing Jesus Christ
did he could do. He
could walk on the
water if he wanted.
I think he had a day
Bet to try, but the
white people thought
it was about time
for the sanctified to
light out. This crowd
here used to hold
meetings out in the
country, and you
could actually hear
them shouting and
howling in town here.
Oh, they had to quit
It. They meet around
at each other's houses
now and keep up
great powwowings
there. Their services
last sometimes from
morning till night
without a minute for
anything to eat. No¬
body has interfered
with them. They live
out in the colored
quarter away from
the town and there
is little communica¬
tion. It was only
when they got march¬
ing around the street
yelling and praying
and creating a Sab¬
bath excitement out

Harold Plays His Dramatic Scene with Elsie De Wolff as Naturally as a Veteran.

I'JX CSSe "^morals is be heightof immorality.
..'I have never been at any of their meet-

S' we6 were' hold protracted

CcSrcUe°n4sSfoA «w »« «',SSSway about it, but I said we should sbx>w
Christian charity to them and we mightfind they were not so bad after all. ine
brethren had known something of them l
the othah towns, and did not seem to ue
anxious to have them, bo, I said I would
invite tliem for the evenin when l was i
preside. They cam^-yes they came I

ar1iLthtL"°thadh loiis. Eut
&hCI knew 'they^ fid& the

something, .nd there thej
sea r?s fssh»7n.t.eSI KSS ^nfh^rm. and shontlnjuntil thev were wrought up again.

^.¦aa^K^Sr^sKss

fiTtS or I shooldsort of thing naa h
since then they

ifejsf «KS?wi ?°°rl'&L11"f»i-r.r at Ohincoteague Island they had
time with them. Ohincoteaguean awful time: wi n w

utheagt coast ofIs all 'j pvJfybmlT there was taken up

^d dolnasthey
are panctlfled theythey think when

the law-abidingcan sin no more, a
more and theycitizens could stand It no morey therp

'»vt,as3s «cr& ssseems to be the n"g'*au£on.t taik to theof the country. J-
don»t know whatorthodox Pcop .

There- are some ofthey are doing no .

r0ad here,the Sanctified living oowul
talkrther°Th?"^" notSU !»«¦and wM likely' not treat you well.

Mr. Waters's family seemed to regairithe
Sanctlficationlsts m rather

dlgnlfled

S"ihl SlS?" S ai/S? Nei York.
Said one of the daughters.-

-The «il th-e people^. their «£«._>.{Sx'toiW
woman they want, ian

man or" womansure to be aMW^.Jb man 01.
^is then ^formed that he or sne

glected, and no matter how ma
^ rlgbt byselected before, it 1

have n0 ceremony;the band. Oh, no. 1tney u
^ ceremony.they have not

woman preacher ber-I was told that the wouui^ gelectedself wanted another -

^arid. She prayedsome one ontside
band prayed withover him all day and the ^Van and told

SfeS^oJSfV^^T theh»r,oT^oS^^-fe.nSfhSfthJt'Uea«g^«g 21."^^Se ShetaTnot objected »»»{,«V$5*i&nj"» the WO nlve. UUIU

iKesUT «U u the huahand."

f\t) f\etor
at Six.

Little Harold Walsh, of "A
Woman's Reason" Com¬

pany, an Artist.
He Captures Audiences with His

Clever Work, Ease and
Grace.

Personality of the Lad Who Haf
Made a Hit at the Em¬

pire Theatre.

HE LIKES LIFE ON THE STAGft.

Comes from a Family of Theatrical People,
and His One Ambition Is to Be¬

come a Great Actor.His
Life at Home.

Harold Walsh, the Infantile member of
the "A Woman's Reason" company now
playing at the Empire Theatre, though but
six years old, has already had considerable
experience on the stage, having been there
since he could talk.
He has made a hit in his part. He han.

dies It with an ease and grace rarely if
ever found in such youthful stage folk.
There is an air about him that entirely
dispels any suspicion that a tortured
mother is concealed behind the wings mut¬
tering his lines to him. He knows what
he has to say, and how to say it.
Harold is the same manly little chap off

the stage as he is on it. His parents, Mr.
and Mrs. John D. Walsh, reside in Patch-
ogue, but they have taken apartments
near the theatre, so as to be with the
boy. They are theatrical people them*
selves. Their daughter Mabel, now twelve
years old, used to be a very clever Little
Lord Fauntleroy. -

A Journal reporter, who called at Har¬
old's house the other day, found him play¬
ing "Indian," the lad's favorite amuse¬
ment. Two feathers from a duster were
stuck in his hat, and he was shooting at
a mark on a door with a bow and arrow.
"Mamma promised me," he said, "that

if I made a hit in my part I could have
a bow and some arrows. Mabel promised
me a Chinese doll', and papa gave me a
nice box of candy," and Harold showed
the trophies of his victory at the Em¬
pire.
"I am going to keep my bow and ar¬

rows," he continued, "until we go down
home again pext Summer."
He declared, however, that he thought it

wicked to shoot birds.
"There are three little boys down home,"-

he said, "and one of thfcm is a bad boy.
He fights. He used to take my things
awav from me, and he ruus away froiu
home. He stepped on a littte mouse one
day and killed it. I felt so bad tL.;t I
could never bear to see anything killed,
since then."
Harold spent some time in s< *.

he did not like it very well, becauit
boys were rough, he said. Besides, he
clared, they were only learning their A, 1>,
C's, while he knew the alphabet back¬
ward. He can count up to 100.
He likes to tell of his exeprience at

school.
"The Sister," he said, "asked who couid

tell the shape of a soul, but we all had
to give it up. Then she asked what was
the color of a soul, and I put up my hand
and said that it had none.
"She asked me where my soul was, and

I told her it was in my heart. She wanted
to know how I knew this, and I told her
I could feel it there sometimes. She asked
me who God was, and I told her He was
a Great Man who made everybody and
everything, and lived in the sky.
Harold does not go to Sunday school, his

parents thinking it best to direct his early
thoughts themselves. He certainly is a

refutation of what the Gerry Society would
have people believe of the evil tendencies
of the theatre. The hereditary instincts of
the stage are strongly marked in attle
Harold His one ambition is to become a

great actor. He was greatly disturbed
Wednesday night because Miss Allen for¬
got a line and cut him out of a speech.
His favorite books are those abounding in
pictures of soldiers and Indians.
The bov is thoroughly satisfied with life

on the stage, and is never happier than
when facing a big audience.

THEATRICALS ABROAD.

Good/performances and Worthy Caro-

panies and Plays Are Always Sure of

Making Money in Australia.

George R. Musgrove, the Australian
theatrical manager; John R. Rogers, and
J. M. Hill were sitting over a dinner ia

a Broadway hotel the other night, discuss¬

ing the prospects of "The Strange Ad¬

ventures of Miss Brown in the Antipodes
next Summer.
Both Mr. Rogers and Mr. Hill have visit¬

ed the Island continent, but 'Mr. Musgrove
has made his home there for many years
and led the conversation upon the peculiar¬
ities of the country. Every one knows

that in Australia everything Is toj: y-
turvv from our standpoint; that our Sum¬
mer is their Midwinter; that the further
north you go the hotter it gets, and that
8°"AustraHa?' said Mr. Musgrove "is a

country without a Summer resort. All
the big towns are on the coast. Melbourne,
Svdney Brisbane and Adelaide, skirt the
shore "in the order named, following the
configuration of the island in a south¬
westerly direction. There is never a:i ex¬

treme of cold in any season, but some¬

times the heat of Summer becomes fero¬
cious I have seen horse races run under
a sun that sent the thermometer up to 140
degrees The curious condition of the atmos¬
phere is such, however, as,_to make the
excessive heat endurable. Sun-strokes are

rarelv heard of aftd the nights are cool.
"Every city has a few such close ap¬

pendages as Manhattan Beach, but tiieie
are no remote places of resort, such as

abound in America, where one may go
to tarry for several weeks. No one thmka
of spending the night away from home,
as the cities are as cool and as pleasant
after moonrise as the heart could desire.
"These conditions make It good for

theatres the year around, as there is al¬
ways a full flush of population in the
towns with evening weather as pleasant
within as without doors. The peo; ^ are

prosperous and fond of the playhouse, so

that the actor and manager with a good
attraction can never lose on an Australian
venture."

Saw Him Fed.
[Washington Fost.1

Contrary to general belief, Munchausen is not
dead, or he must live in the persons of some of

the Continental tourists you meet around the

Metropole and the Victoria. They repeat this,
conversation of one of those enterprising but

prevaricating end-of-the-century explorers:
"I visited Russia, Germany, Austria,

Italy" ,"Indeed! So you saw Venice:
"Well, I rather guess I did."
"Did you see the Lion of St. Mark?
"Of course I did. Why, I saw him fed."

Paradoxical.
[Providence Bulletin.!

Mrs. Ormiston Chant has beeu telling somt

girls in Boston that "music is the great peaec
angel that sings the peace anthem over th<
earth." And yet Mrs. Chant tried to close the
London music halls.


